educational value of aesthetics; then another said that
Aesthetics were marvellous correctives to materialism;
another said that if materialism were corrected by
aesthetics, and where a Macedonia was it always would
be, why, surely that was the happy mean spoken of
by the philosophers. Another said that he was sure that
all Antioch would join him in singing "Farewell to the
Fair".

The bands struck up and thirty thousand people took
up the song.

"Cut away now, by the little door," the Prefect said
to the company. "In five minutes it'll be too late."

They went at speed, out by the little, unknown door,
and down the lane, which was partly a stairway, along
the gushing Silpian torrent. At every turn, they dreaded
an inrush of admirers, who might sweep them away.
Theodora had one arm of Macedonia, Sosthenes had the
other; they ran the whole way, and never dreaded a run
more. All the way, the roaring crowd was following,
by the main streets. At the wharves, the horse and
javelin-men made a passage for them. They ran through
it besieged by heaving multitudes. Bands were playing
and people shouting three different songs: "Farewell to
the Fair", "Macedonia, my darling", and "O Golden
Sweets of the Dance". The captains of the ships were
at the gangways. "On board; on board," they shouted.
"All on board and call your rolls. If once the crowd gets
down here we'll never get away to-night."

Lancers of the Prefect's guard convoyed down the
wagon which contained the costumes worn that after-
noon. The seamen hove the baskets aboard, while those
responsible for the company checked and counter-
checked the rolls, to make sure that all hands were
there. The ships were in contest, which would get away